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does tills remind me, and where is it that I smelled
its almost intolerable sweet before? And suddenly,
the little hut rushed into his mind, and he exclaimed :
It is the very smell of the creeper on its roof. And
instantly, a feeling of amazement that almost over-
came him, mingled with terror, crept like a shudder
over his limbs, and his hair stood on end. And he
looked at Natabhriikuti, who was watching him in-
tently, and said, hoarsely: Who art thou, thou
strange beauty, and what dost thou want of me?
And what is the meaning of these inexplicable
mysteries, before which I feel as if my reason
were deserting me, and I were about to faint again ?

VIII.

THEN she laughed, and said: Fair boy, I am
only that bitter-sweets, a woman: and I want no
more than what every woman wants, the man she
loves, and that is thou. Aye! dost thou ask me,
who and what I am? Listen then, and I will tell
thee. I am a bee, which not like other bees, roams
roving to flower after flower, but confines itself
exclusively to one. I am a breeze, which not like
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